The Prologue. 


Olft ſacred Maicſty, whoſe greatdeferts, + 
Thy ſubiect England, nay, the world admires: 
VWhich heaucn grant till increaſe;O may your prailt: 
Multiplying with your houres,your fame {t:li raiſe ! 
Embrace your counſell : Loue, with faithrthem guide, 
Tharbothas one bench, by the others {5de, 
So may your life paſſe on, 2nd runne ſo eyen 
That your firme zzale plant you a.Throne in Heauzn : 
Where ſmiling Angels ſhall your guardians be, 
From blemiſhr Traitors ſtaind with periury : 
And as the Night's inferiour to the Day, 
[ So be all earthly Regions to vour ſway, 
Beas che Sunne to Day. the Day to Night ; 
For, from your beames Emrope ſhall borrow light: 
Mirth drowne your boſome,faire Delight your minde, 
And may our paſtime your contentment finde, 
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{umedy, What monitrous vgly hog is this, 

That dares cControulethe pleaſures of cur 2,111] 2 

Vaiuntchnlifh Curre beſmeard with 20 ory bloud, 
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 Delightsin nothing bur ir: ſpoile and death, 


Fauouring thee with Enuy and with Hate, 
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The Co:r:edy of Mugedorns, 

An) chundermuſicketo the Godsaboue : 
*{ars (hall himfelfe breath downe 
A pecrelefſe Crownevponr brave Enmies head, 
Ac:6 railc his chinall with a laſting ſme; 
In this braue mufticke En: takes delight, 
W here I may ſeecher v.29 tow jn.chear; blord; 
To (;.vrne ac Armes2ndG Legs quiteNhtuercd off, 
And hearethe cryes of many thouſonds laine: 
H »wlik't chou this my Trl ? tis ſporc alone for me. 

Cora, Vzunr bloudy Curre, nunſtvp with Tigers (ap, 
T har fo dof! quaile a womens minde : 
C-meay 15 milde, gentle, willing for topleaſe, 
And ſeekesto gainc ihe loue of all eſtares: 
Delighting in rmirth,mixc «il with loucly tales, 
And bringeththings with treble toy to patle, 
Thou bloudy, enuiovs, diſdainer ofmens 10ycs; 
Whoſenamcis fraught with bloudy ſtratagems, 


Where thou maicſt crample in their Iyke.warme bloud, 
And praſpecthcirhearts within thy curſed pawes : * 
Yer vale thy mind,rcuenge thee noton me, 

A ſilly woman begges it ar thy hands. 

Giue me the leave to veter out iy. Play : 

Fotbcare chisplace, I humbly crauc thee hence, 

And mix not death mongſt plealing Comedies, 
Thartreat novght elſe but pleaſure and delight ; | 
It any ſpake ot humanereſts in thee, 

Forbere, be gone, tender the ſuit of me, 

Exxy, Why ſo I will zforbearance hall be ſuch, 
As trebledeath ſhall crofſe thee with deſpight, 
And make thee mourne where moſt thou 1oyeſt, 
Turning thy mirthinrto adcadly dole, 

Whirling thy pleaſeres with a peale of death, 
And drenchthy methods in a tca of bloud : 
Thus will I doe: Thus ſhall I bezre with thee, 
And more, to vex thee with adeeper ſpight, 

I will with threats of bloud begin the play, 


"The Coniedy of Mate dorus. 


Com, Then vgly monſter doethy worſt, 
I will defend them in deſpighr of thee ; 
And chough thou chink'it wich Tragicke fumes 
To prove my play vato my great difgrace, 
I forceitn>r, | ſcorne what thou canſt doe :: 
Plegraceir fo, thy ſelfe ſhall it confelle, 
From Tragicke ſtutte ro bea pleafane Comedy. 

Enuy. hy then Comedy ſend thy Attors forth, 
And1willcrolle the firit ſtep of their Trade, 
Making them feare the very dart of death. 

Com. And 1';c defend them maugreallithy ſpight :/ 
So vgly fiend farcwell cill crime ſhall ſerue, 
That we may mect ro parley for the beſt, 

Engyy. Content Comedy,l'le goe ſpread my branch, 
And ſcattered blollomes from mine envious Tree, 
Shell proueewo Monſters, ſpoiling of cheirioyes. Exit. 

Sound, 
Enter Incedorins, and Anſelmo his friend. 

Mnr. eAnſel ms ? eAnſc/. My Lord and fricnd, 
W hoſedcarc aftcRions boſome with my heart, 
And keepe their domination #n one Orbe : 
Whence nere d.ſloyalty {hall root it forth, 
Bur faith plant firmer in your choice reſpe&t; 

M446, Much blame were mine if I ſhould other deeme, 
Naor can coy fortune contrary allow : 
'But my Anjelme, loth Iam to ſay,I muſt enſtrange that friend- 
M:{conſtruenor, 'cis from the Rea!me, not thee : (hip, 
Though Lands part Bodies, Hearts keepe company: 


Thou know'ſt that 1 imparted often haue. 


Privaterelations wich my royall Sire: 

Had, as concerning beauteous Amadine, 

Rich 4ra7e%s bright Iewell : whoſe face ( ſome ſay | 

That blooming Lilliesneuer ſhone ſo gay: 

Excelling, nor excel'd g yec left report 

Does mangle Verity;boafting of what isnot, 

Wing'd with Deſire, thither Ile ſtraight repaire, 

And be my fortunes as my thoughts are,faire. 
onſe),Will you forſake Valenti ? leaue the Court © 
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The Comeds of Mucederns, 


Abſenyouf.om the eye of Sourratgnty, 
Doe not ſweer Prince, aduentnre on that taske, 
S1nce dapper lurkes each where, be won from it. 

Aur, Deliit diilwalton; 
My reſolution brookes no battery, 
T erctorc if thou retaine wy wonced forme, 
A! on whar ] miend. 

-Ai/:{. Your m (Te will breed a blemiſh in the Court, 
Ade hrow a troity deaw vpon that beard, 
W hote fronc Falcutia ſtoopes tos 

Atmncli thou my welfare tender, then no more, 
I ec Loves ftrong Magicke charme thy criuall phraſe, 
WV aited as vainely asto gripe the Sunne: 
A:;gmentnot chen more az{wer ; locke thy | IPs, 
V \IT- thy WiſCome {ure me wich diſguile, 
Accorgding to my purpole, 

. Thar aftion craues no counſell., 

Since what you rightly arc, will more command, 
T ha" belt v{urped thape, 

Zi#c. Ti:ou bill arc oppoſite in diſpolition. 
A more oÞicure ſernile habiliment 
B:ice ng his eut:: :piile, | 

eA-'-1, Then like a Fl-rentine or Menntcbanhe, 

Ep rc. Trs much too redious, | &if] ke thy judgement; 

:nde13gratied on a humbler ttocke, 
7 Wl. ivy cloſcr does chere hang a Callocke, 

Thanh baſethe weed is, was a ſhepherds, 
Wh'c! 1 preſented in L rd [ulin: Maske. 

Aſuc, That my A4»{c{no, and none elſe bur that, 
M $Ske » 1{/#ced rw from tiic vulgar V ew: 
Tiar kebicſuces my minde, {ecch me t':ac weed, 


Exit Arſ. in 6 


B trer chan kings have ror Grſdain;'d chat ſtare, 
And much 111tcriour ro obcaime cheir mate, 
Enrer Anſel» »g vith a Shepherd's coat. 
S fer our reipett comma: dchy ſccaccie, 
A once a brietetareve'l, 
Del.;yco Lovers fs a ſecond Hcl, Exit Muredor us, 
Avjel, 


The Comedy of Mucedoyas, 


efn'cl, Proſperity fore-runnethee: Aukward chance, 

Neuer be neighbour to thy wiſhes venture, 
Content and Fame aduancethec.Euer thriue, 
And giory thy mortality ſuru;ue, 

Ex.ter Atouſ. with abottle of hay, 

Atf+»(c, O horribie terrible | Was euer poore Gentleman {0 
rcar*d ou: of his ſeuen ſenjes 2 A Beare? Nay fire jt cannot he 
a beare, bur ſome Deuill in a Beates doublet , for a Beare could 
1;cucr have had that 2yility to haue frighud me, Welt, Ne (er 
my {:ther hang'd betore le ſerue his Horſe any more : Well, 
Ne carry home my bottle ot hay, and for once mke my f:rker; 
Horſe turne Puritane, and obfcrue Faſting dayes, for he gets 
not a bit. But fotr, this way ſhe followed me,theretore le rike 
the other path, and becauſe Ne be ſure tohauec an eye co her, 
I wiilſhake hands wich ſome foolifth Creditor, and make every 
ſtep backward. 

e-7s he coer backward the Beare comer in,and hetumb les cucr 

kergaid runs away, ard leancs his bottle of hay behinde him, 


E.ter Seg:fo runs:7, ard Amadine after him, being 
purſucd with a Beare. 
S$: 5.0 flic Madam, flie, orelfe we are but dead. 
eAnaiHcilpe S:g1ſto,helpeyhelpe ſweer Scgaſto,or clle ] dic. 
S-gaſts rurnes away, 
Segaf?, Al:s Midam there 13 no way but flighr, 
T i;en haſte and faue your felfe, 
Ama Why then I dye. Ahhelpe me indiftrciTe, 
Eater A icdor iz; like a Shepherd, with a [word drawyne, 
ad a Beares head in bes hard, 
Atace, Stay Lady itzy, and beno moreG1linard, 
That cruel! bealt rvoft merciletie and tell, 
Atighted many with his hard purſues, 
Prying trom p':c* tio placeto finde his prey, 
Prolonging thus his lite by others death; 
His carkas now hics heaaletTe void of breath, 
Ama, That foule detormed Monſter is he aead ? 
Muce, Aitltre your {clfe therect, behold his head. 
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The Comed; of Mucedor us, 
Which it it pleaſe you Lady to accept, 
With willing heart] yceld tro your Maicſty, 

» Ama, Thinks worthy Shepherd, thanksathouſand times. 
This gitr atlcre thy felte contents me more, 
Than greace!t bounty of a mighty Prince, 

Alchough he were thc Monarch of the world, 

Mu Noſt gricious Goddeſs, more than mortzll wight, 
Your ncauenly huc ot right 1mports no lctle : 

Nolt plid am I, in thar 1 was my chance 
To vndercakechis enterpriſein hand, 
W nich doch jo grea ly glad your Princely minde, 

Ama No Goddetſe( Shepherd )bur a moriall wightt, 
A morcall wight diltceflcd as3thou lect g 
My Father here 1s King of Arg 7, 

I Amadine his oncly d:uzhter am, 

And zfcer him ſole heire vato the Crowne: 
Now wnhereasit 15 my fathers will, 

To marry me vnto Segafto, 

O.c whoſe wealth through Fathers former vſury, 
Is knowneto be noletle than wonderfull : 

We hbork of cuſtome ofrentimes did vic, 

( Leaving the Court ) to walke within the fields 
For recreation, eſpecially the Spring, 

In that 1t ycelds great ſtore cf raredelights : 

And palling furcherthan our wonced wales, 
Scarceencered within theſe lackletſe woods, 
Burrighr before vs downe a ſteep.tall hill, 

A monttrous valy Beare did ie him faſt 

To meer vs both : faint ro cellthereſt ; 

(ood Shepherd bur {uppoſethe ghalt'y lookes, 
The hid:ous ſeares, the hunared thoutand wocs 
UV hich ar this inſtance «{m24ine ({uftain'd, 

Afye,Yer worthy Princetle let thy {orrow ceaſe, 
And let this (3ght your former oyes reuiue, 

-7 ma.Belecue me ſhephcrd, ſoitdoth no lelle, 

17:c. Tong may they laſt vnto your hearts content. 
But cell me Lady, what is b: come of him, 
ep :/to cal'd ; whar is become of him ? 


 ema, 


The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


Ama.]knownotT, that know the powers divine, 
But God grant this, that ſweet Seg.;fo live, 
Atace, Yet hard hearted he in ſuch acaſe, 
So cowerdly to ſauce himſelfe by flight, 
And leaue fo brauea Princ-(leto the ſpoile, 
eAma.Well ſhepherd for thy worthy valourtticd, 
Endangering thy ielteto ſet me tree, | 
Varccompenced {ure thou ſhalt not be : 
In Courtthy courage {hall be plainly knowne, 
Throughout the Kingdome will I ipread thy name, 
To thy renowne and neuer dying fame: 
And tha: thy courage may be better knowne, 
Beare thou the head of this moſt monſtrous beaſt 
In open (1ghr to euery Courrtiers view: 
So will che King my father thee rewa:d, 
Come le.'s away and guard meto the Court. 


Atrce. With all wy heart, E xetint 


Enter $-gaſtoſolus, 


Segaſt. When heaps of harmes doe houer ouer head, 


Tis time as then (ſome ſay }to looke abour, 
And of enſuing harmes to chuſe the leait: 

But hard, yea hapl«le, is chat wrctches chance, 
Lucklcile his lor, and ceittfie-like accurſt, 

Art whoſe proccegings Fortune cucr frownes ; 
My ſelie T meane,moit {ubie voto thrall. 
Forl, chc morcI ſecke to ſhun the worlt, 

The more by prootc | fnde my lelfc accurſt, 
Erewhiles atlaulted with an vgly Beare 

Faire 4m.:d41-e 1n company all alone 

Forithwith by flight I chought to ſauce my ſeife, 
Lexuing my e-47-.:cime voto her ſhifts : 

For dcathir wasfor torcliſt the Beare, 

And deachno ltleof Amidenes harmes to heare. 
Accuried, inlingrnng life thus long: 

In liuinp thus, each minute of an houre 

Daoth pierce my heart wich darts of thouſand deaths : 
It ſhe by flight herfury doth eſcape, 
What will ſhe thinke ? 
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The Comedy of Msceacr ts. 


Wilt he not Gay, yea lily ro my face, 
Accating meot mewrdh (loyalty, 

A truſty triend1s ride tn come ot need : 

Bur T, wacn ths (1 dinger was of death, 
And needed ime, anderidezS 74/0 helpe, 

] rai: wv backgand quickly ran awey, 
V.iao0:ihy Io beare £1415 vicall breath: 

Buc wit, wharnecd cheſc pl.ints ? 

It Andie doc line, then happy l, 

Shee wiiln ime torgiue, and fo forge: x 
Amie nercfull not {uno like, 

ln harine! wn hearts to harbour hatred long... 
: Alayſe th: C ov? rien nT crying clubs, 

A171, Croke irons P.rchforks, Bills : Ol, hclpe, 
A Beare, a Rcare, aBearc; 
I'”, If 5 cares, ani nothing bu: Beares, 
icilme ira wheno the is. 

Clow, O iir, ſne isrannedowne the woods, 
I jaw her white ren ery her white bcily. 

$-o4/; Thou talk" of wonders t tell meof white Beares, 
Buclicr2, didtrhou cuer fee any ſuch ? 

C:iow, No faith, I neucr faw any [uch : 

Burl rememocr iny fathe s words, 
1]: bad metake heed | was no: caught with the white Beare, 

S:74a/t, Alamentabletaleno doudr. 

Cow. Ierellyou what (17, as I was going a fteid to ferue my 
f::hers great Horſe,and carrird 2 boric ot hay vpon my head: 
N 5:v doe you'es lir, I faſt hudwinkt that I could (ce nothing, 
! perectuing the Beare comming, 1 threw my hay into the 
ledge and ran aways 

S+2.47, What, fom nothing? . 


= 


Clovel MIrza! it you y2s,1 ſaw ſomerhing :* "or rhere was two 

}2:d of thornes beizde3 my bottle of hay, and chat made three. 
S-7.4/t.But rcil me (1-rah ; the Bearecharthou didlt lee, 

Did the not beare a backer on her arme? 

Cz: ,Ha,highs, Lnever ſaw a Beare goca milking inall my life, 

Bart harke you tir, [ did notlooke fo hie as herarme, 


Tay no:hing bu: her white head ,and her white belly. 
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Segaſte 


The Comedy of Mutedorins, 


Segaft, Burrell rr (irra ; where doft thou dwell ? 

C:/aw, Why doc you not know me 2 

Segaſt, Why no, how ſhould I know thee ? 

Ciow, Why then you know no body, and you krow noc 
ve:Itcil youlir I am goodman Rats {onneot thenex Pariſti 
wer the hill, 

S-zaſt, Goodman Rats ſonne, what's thy name ? 

Clow. Why lam very necre kin vnto him, 

Seoa/Althinke ſo; bur whats thy name ? * 

Clow, My name? Ihane a very pretty name. Ile tell yor: 

what my name is; ny names Aornſe, 

See ax/t, What plaine M5:{e ? 

Cl. 1, plaine f»4e without excher welt or 2arcl, 

But doe you kearefir, | am a very young Mouſe, for my taile is 
ſcarce growne out yet : lookehere elle, 

Segaſft, Bur] pray you who gue you that name ? 

Cle. Frith fir, know not char, bur if you would taine know, 
aske my fathers great Horſe, for t£ hath beene halfe a yeers lon: 
ger with my father chan I] have Geene., 

Segaſt. Tis ſecmes to be amerry {cllow, 

] cue noc 1t Itake him home with me : 

Mirih is a comfort to 2 trovbicd mind» 

A merry man a merrpmaſter makes. 

How fait chou firrah, wile thou d well with me ? 

Clow. Ny ſofc lir, wo words to a bargaine, Pray what 
Occupation are you ? ; | 

Segaſt, No O-cupation, I live ypon my lancs, 

Ctow, Your lands f 19 iy, you are 10 matter for me. Why do 
veu thinkethat [ am ſo m:d to voe free my Iiving tr eneJar. ds 
among the ſtones, bryers ond buftes, nd cearet my hohicoy ap - 
parell 2 Nor T by your 1-20, 
 Senalt, Why | dogro: menne rhon fiddle Clumr, How ein 5 

Seraft.W by thou that be ny mangand Ol on mEthLonIt, 

Claw. Wints tht? Sal} Wirercthe Kingites 

Clow. Whats char King, a nutor 3 yoni 9 

Segaſt, Aman as hoy airs Tf 

Chw. As lam: Hwke you lis, priy yveu what «In 35 Ee £0 
zoodman King of our Parith i Church-wardn 8 —— 


S * 


Þ » . dr 4 
OUT TE HSE EEC WOE arg woremar ns 
2A :;, 4, vo . » X . 

* The 


? OF a : » LO 
, "3 V = : * 
HEL $I TY I boos 


3» m_— a CC IFY OO REY 


The Comedy of Mucederiy, 


Seraft. No kinto him, heis the King of the whole Land. 

Cow, Kong ofthe whole Land, I neuer ſaw him, 

y g.Itchouwi'tdwell with megthouthalt tec him every day, 

C/1.S11 ] goc home againeroberornenn peeces with Bears? 
Nonctl ; 1 will goe home 2ndputona cleane ſhirt, and chen 
gar drowne my lelte, | Þ 

$-7, Thou ſhalrnorneed,if thou wile dwell with mechou 
fil: viant nothing. 

Cw. Shall no? then here's my hand, Tle dwell with you: 
And harke youlir, now you haue entertained me, Ile ecll you 
what | can doe, ] can keepe my congue from picking and ſtea- 
ling,and my h:n:dsfrom lying and {Jandering, [ warrant you as 
well as eucr you had any man 1n your life, 

$-g.4jt, Now willl co Cour: with ſorrowfull heart rounded 
withdcubts : If Amadine doe live, then happy 1; yea happy I 
it e-{1adine doc hiuce 

Ezxter the Keg with a young priſoner, Amaaine, Tremelio, 

with Collin and Conr:ſelloys, 

Icing. Now brauc Lords, our warres arc brought to end, 
Our foes the toile, and wee 1n ſafety reſt ; 
It vs behoues to vie ſuch clemency in peace, 
As valour in the warrcs 3 
Tis as great honour to be bountifull at home, 
As conquerovrs inthe field, 
Thcreto:e my Lords, the moreto my content, 
Your hkiog, and our Countries ſafeguard, 
We arediipos'd in Marriage for to giue 
Our daughter vnto Lord Segaſio here, 
Who ſhali ſucceedthe Diademe after me, 
Andr:igne hercaſter, asItofore hauc done, 
Yourſolcandlawtull King of Aragon, 
What ſay you Lordiings, like you my aduice e 

Co!. Ar.*c pleaſe your Maieſty, we doe not only allow of your 
Highnetle pleaſure, but alfo vow faithfully in what we may, to 
turcher it, 

King. Thanks good my Lords, if long eAdraftns liue, 
He will :t fullreq..jteyour courrelies. 
Tremeli, inrecompenceot thy late valour done, __ 

ake 


F 


The Comedy of Muzedorws, 


Take vntothee the (iure/ove a Prince 

Lately our priſoner caken-in the warres: 

Be thou his keeper,his ranſome ſhall be thine: 

Wee'll chinke of it when leaſure ſhall afford, 

Mcane while doe vſc him well, kis father is a King, 
Tre.Thanks to your maiclty, his vſage ſhall be ſuch, 


As hethercatiball haue no caulctogrutch, Exit, 
King. Then march we onto Court, and reſt our wearied 
Bur Collm, | haueacale in ſecrec fit tor thee, ( libs, 


When thou ſhalt heare a watch-word from thy King, 
Thinkechen ſome weighty matter is at hand, | 
That highly ſhall concerne our State: 
Then Co! looke thou be not farrefrom me, 
And for thy ſeruice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy truth and valour prou'd in cuery poiar, 
] ſhall with bounties thee inlarge therefore, 
So guard vsto the Conrt, | 

Co{l, What ſo my Soueraigne doth command me doe, 
With willing mindelI gladly yee!dconſent. Exenit, 

Enter Segaſto,and the Clowne with weapons about hs, 

See, Tcll melirtah, how doe you lice your weapons ? 

Clew, Overy well, very well, they keepe my f1des warme, 

Seg. They keepe the dogsfrom you: ſhins weil, Go they not? 

{!ow, How, keepe the doggs [rom my (hins, 1 would fcornce 
but my ſhins ſhould keepe the Gogs from thiem, 

Seg. Well Sirrah Jeavirg idle talked me 
Doft thou know Captaine 7rem:/12*s chamber 2 

Clow, 1 very well, it hath a doore, 

Sepe I thinke lo, tor ſo h12ch every chamber : 
But doſt chon know the man 2? 

{ low.]torfooth, he ha:h a noſe on hs face, 

S-g. Why ſo hath everyone. {/e.Tia's more than | now, 

$-o, But doſt thou remember the Coptaine that was hue 
with the King, tha: broughrthe young Pune priſoncr? 

Clow.O very well. 

Seg.Goeto him,and bid him come vntome; 
Tcl] him I have a matter tn ſecretrozmpart ro him. 

(tow. 1 will Maſter,whats his name ? 
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The Comedy of Mucedern, 


Senaft. No kin to him, heis the King ofthe whole Land. 

Cow, Kong ofthe whole Land, I neuer ſaw him. | 

Ss .g.1t:hou vi'tdwell with megthouthalt tec him every day, 

C/1.S42' ] goc home againero berornein pecces with Bears? 
Nonctl; lwillgoe home endputona clecane ſhirt, and chen 
LU AC drowne my lette, 

$-7, Thou ſhalrnor need, if thou wilt dwell with mechou 
fil: want nothing. 

C!.w. Shall Ino? then here's my hand, Tle dwell with you: 
And harke youlir, now you have entertained me, Ile te] you 
whar | can doe, ] can keepe my tongue from picking and ftea- 
ling,and my h:ndsfrom lying and (landering, I warrant you as 
well as eucr you had any man 1n your life, 

$-9.1jt, Now willl co Cour: with forrowfall heart rounded 
wirhdcubts : If Amadize doe live, then happy; yea happy I 
it e-{2adine doc liuce 

Enter the King with a yonvg priſoner, Amadine, Tremelio, 

with Collin and Conrſelloys, 

King. Now brauc Lords, our warres arc brought to end, 
Our foes the foile, and wee 1n ſafety reſt : 

It vs behoues to vie ſuch clemency in peace, 
As valour in the warrcs 3 

Tis as great honour to be bountifull at home, 
As conquerovrs inthe field, 

Thereto.c my Lords, the moreto my content, 
Your hking, and our Countries ſafeguard, 
We arediiſpos'd in Marriage for to giue 

Our daughter vnto Lord Segaſio here, 

Who ſhali ſucceedthe Diademe after me, 
Andr:igne hereafter, as]rofore haue done, 
Yeurolcandlawtull King of Aragon, 

What ſay you Lordiings, like you my aduice & 

Co!. Ar.*c pleaſe your Maieſty, we doe not only allow of your 
Highnelc pleaſure, but alſo vow faithfully in what we may, to 
turcher it, 

King. Thanks good my Lords, if long eAdraftzs live, 

He will :c full req..jteyour courrelies. 


Tremelin, inrecompenceot thy late valour done, 
Take 


The Comedy of Mucedorus, 


Take vnto thee the (ure/ore a Prince 

Lately our priſoner taken in the warres: 

Be thou his keeper,his ranſome ſhall be thine: 

Wee'll chinke ot it when leaſure ſhall afford, 

Mcane while doe vſc him well, kis father is a King. 
Tre.,Thanks to your maicſty, his vſage ſhall be ſuch, 


As hethercatihall haueno cauſcrogrutch, Exit, 
King. Then march we onto Count, and reſt our wearied 
But Collin, | haueacalc in ſecrec fit tor thee, ( libs, 


When thou ſhalcheare a watch-word from thy King, 
Thinkechen ſome weighty matter is-at hand, 
That highly ſhall concerne our State: 
Then Co! looke thou be not farrefrom me, 
And for thy feruice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy truth and valour prou'd in cuery point, 
] ſhall with bounties thee inlarge therefore, 
So guard vsto the Conrt, 
Co!l,W hat ſo my Soveraigne doth command me doe, 
With willing mindel gladly yeeidconſent. Exenit, 
Enter S:gaſto,andthe Clowne with weapons about hm, 
See,Tcll melirtah, how doe you lice your weapons ? 
Clew, O very wcll, very well, they kecpe my ſides warme, 
Seg. They keepe the dogsfrom you: ſhins weil, do they not? 
{!ow, How, keepe the doggs [rom my ſhins, 1 would fcone 
but my ſhins ſhould keepe the Gogs from them. 
Seg, Well Sirrah Jeavirg idle calke,ticilme 
Doft thou know Captaine 7rem:/12*s chamber 2 
Claw, ] very well, it hath a doore. 
Sepe I thinke lo, tor ſo liach every chamber : 
But doft cho know the man ? 
{ low.]torfooth, he hath a noſe on h1s face, 
S-g. Why fo hath every one. {/e.Tia's more than | know, 
$-9o, But dott thou remember the Coptaine that was hue 
with the King, that broughrthe young Punce priſonct? 
Clow.O very well, 
Seg.Goe to him,and bid him come vnto me; 
Tcll him I have a marter 1n ſecretio Impact ro him. - 
(tow. 1 will Maſter, whats his name ? 


*% 


The Comedy of Mucedorns, 


S-erft, Why Captainc Tremelio, 

Ciow, O, the Meale-man : I know him very well, 
He brings meale every Saturday : But hicarke you Maſter, 
Muſt I b:d him come to you, or niuft you comerohim te 

S-7caff. No fira, he wot come to me. 

{ow., Hearke you Maiftcr:it he. be not at home, 

Wiat ſhall I doc then 2? 

Segaſt, Why then leave word with ſome of his folkes. 

( {»w, O Maſter if there be no body within, 


1 will leave word with his Dogge, 


S-gaſt Why can nts Dog ſpeake ? 
( {ow.l cannot tell, where fore doth he keep his chamber elſe? 
S-gaſt, Tokeepc out ſuch knaves as chou art. 
Cl:z, Nay by Ladygthen goe your {elfe. 
- $-gaſt.You will goelir,will you not ? 
Cl,w, Yes marry willl, Ocis come ro my head: 
And he be not wirhmn,lle bring his chamber to you, 
S:29ſt, Whar, will you plucke downe the Kings houſe ? 
Claw, No by Lady, Ilc know theprice of ic firſt. 


- M.ſter, ic is fucha hard name I have forgotten it agune : 


I pray youccll me his name. 
Segaſt. Itcli thee, Capraine T remelin, 
(low. O Captaine treble knaue, Ciptaine treble knaue. 
Enter Tremelic, 
Tre. How now firra, doſt thou call me 2 
C/ow.Y ou muſt come to my Maſter, Captainetrebleknaue, 
Tre, My Lord Sega/t»did you ſend for me ? 
Segaſi.] did Tremelie:Sirraabourt your bulincile, 


 Clow. I marry, what's char, can you cell 2 


S-gaſt.No not well. 
Cl:w. Marry then 1 can,flraightto the Kirchin-drefler to John 


. the Cooke,and getimeca good peece of Beefe and Brewis,and 


then tothe Buttery h-tch co Thomas the Butlerfor alacke of 
Becrezand there for an hourc Ie ſo belabourmy felfe,and ther- 
fore I pray you call me not till you thinkeI haue done, Iprzy 
you good M-fter. Exn. | 

Seg 4ſt. Well Sir away. | 
Tremelio, this itis, thou knoweltche valour of Segsfo, 


Spread 


The Comedy of Miicedorm, 
Spread through all the Kingdome of Aragor, 
And ſuch as haue found triumph and favours, 
Neuer dauntedat any time; but now a Shepherd, 
Admired in Court for worthineffe, 
And Segaſto's honour laid afide : 
My will therefore is this, that thoudoſt finde ſome meancs to 
worke the Shepherds death ; 1Iknow thy ſtrength ſufficient to 
performe my delire, and to loue no otherwiſethan co reuenge 
my 1Mmuries. | 
Tre.It1snotthe frownes ofa Shepherd that Trewe/:o feares; 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I eake in hand. 
Segaſt.Thanks good Tremelio,and allure thy ſelfe, 
What I promiſc,that I will performe. 
Tre, Thanks good my Lord: And in good time, 
Sce where he commeth : ſtand by a while, 
And you ſhall ſee me-putin praQtice your intended driſt. 
Haue at thee Swaine, if that] hit thee righr. 
| Enter CUMuredor us. 
Mnc.Vilde Coward ; ſo withour cauſe to firike a man ; 
Turne Coward turne ; now ſtrike and doe thy worſt, 
Ancederm killeth him, : 
Segaf, Hold Shepherd hold,ſpare him, kill him nor. 
Accurfed villaine, tell me, what h:{tihou done ? 
Ah Trem!s?, rmuſty Tremelio, ] ſorrow for thy death, 
And ſincethat thou living didſt prove faichtull to Segafto, 
So Segaſto now lining will honour the dead 
Corpsof Tremeli», with revenge. | 
Bloud-thitfty villzine, borneand bred in mercileflemurder, 
Tell me, how di1ſtthou be fo bold, 
As once to Jay thy hands vpon the leaſt of mine ? 
Allure thy fclfe thou ſhalt be vs'd according to the Law. 
HMnc. Segsfto ceale, theſe threats are needleile, 
Accuſc me notoi murder, that haue donenething 
Bucin mine owne defence. 
Segaft.Nay Shepherd reaſon not with me, 
IPe manifeit thy fa vntothe King : 
Whole doome will be thy death,as thou dcſeru'ſt, 


What hoe : Heonſe come away. : 
oY C Enter 
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The Comed) of Macedoras. 


Enter Monſe.. 
Clow, Why how now whats: the matter ? 
Ithonghr you would becalling before I had done. . 
S-gaf.Comehelpe away with my friend. : 
Clow. Why 1s hedrunke? can he not ſtand on his fect 2- 
Segaft.No heis not drunke, he is ſhine. 
{ low. Flaine? no by Lady hceis not flainc. - 
Sezaſt. He 1s kil'd I cell thee, We; (no longer. 
Clow, Whar doe you vſe to kill your friends?I will ſerve you | 
Segaft.1 ret thee the ſhepherd kil'd him yg | : 
(!ow.. O did he fo? But Miſter, I will have all his apparell if- 
Icarry him away. Segaft.Why ſo thou ſhalt. 
Clow.Comethen I will hclpe:Maſe Miſter I chinke his mo+ 
ther ſung looby to him, keis ſo heauy, Exennt, 
AMac, Behold the fickle ſtate of man alwaies mutable, nes» 
ucr at one, . | 
Sometime we feedour fancies with the ſweet of our defires: - 
Sometimes againe, we fcele the heat of cxtreme miſcrics. 
Now am I in favour about the Courtand Country, 
To morrow thoſe fauours will curne tofrownes. . 
To day 1 live reuznged on my foe, 
To marrow I dic, my foereuenged on me. { *. Exit. 
Enter Bremo a wilde man, - 4 
Bre»19. No patſcnger this morning ? whatnot.one 2. 
A chancethat ſeldome doth befall, | 
VW hat nor one ? Then licchou there, . | 
And reſtthy ſelfc till I have further need: 
Now Bremo (ſich thy Jeafure ſo affords, : 
An endleiſe thing, who knowes nor Brems's ſtrength, . 
Wholike a King commands within theſe woods 2 
T he Beare, the Bore dare notabide his Gght, 
Burt haſte away to ſauethemlelues by flight. 
'The Chry ſtall waters in the Bubbling Brookes, . 
When | come by doe ſwifily ſlide away, 
Andc'aps them(cues in cloſets vnder banks, 
Afraid to looke bold Bremoin theface. 
Theaged Oakes at Bremv's breath doe;bowe, . 
And ail chings elfe are ſtill at my command. 


S « 


Elſe 


TheComedy of Mucedore, 


Elſe what weuld 1? 
Rend them in peeces, and pluckethemfromthe earth, 
Andeach way el{c 1 would rcucnge my ſelfe.” 
Why who comes here with whom I darenor fight ? 
Who fights with mc and doth not dic the death ? not one, 
Whar tauour ſhewes this ſturdy flicke rothoſe 
That here wichin theſe woods are combatants with me? © 
Why death, and nothing elſe bur preſent death. ” HILR 
Wich reftletſe rage I wander chrough thelc woods, 
No creature here, but fearech Bremo's force : 
Man, woman, childe, be:ft and bird, 
And every thing that doth approach wy ſight, 
Arcforit co fall, it Brezwzo once doc frowne. 
Come Cudgell come, my partner in my ſpoyles, 
For here 1 ſceethis day it will net be, | 
But when it fals chat I encounter any, 
One pat ſufficeth for ro worke my will, 
W har comes not one? chen lets be gone, | 
Acime will ſcrue when we ſhall berter ſpeed. | Exit, 
Enter the King, Segafto.the Shepherd,and the Clowne with others, 
Kopiaierd hou hiſt heard thy accuſers,” | 
Murderts laid ro chy charge: © ou 
Whar canſt thou ſay ? thou haſt deferued death. 
Mnc. Dicad SouerzigneI muſt necds confelle, 
I flew his capraine in mine owne defence, 
Not of any malice bur by chance z - © + 
Bur mine accuſcr hathafurther mezning, 
Sezgaſt, Words will not here prevatle, 
L ccke for iuftice, and inft:ce craves his death. 
v4 King,Shepherdthine own confeſſion hath condemned thee 
Surra tak e him away,and dochimto execution firaights 
C/ow,So he ſhall, I warranthty : 
But doe you heare Maſter King : hes kin to a Monky, 
His necke is bigger than his head. 
 Sepaſt.Come lirra away with him, 
And hang him aboutthe midd'e.. 
Clow, Yes torfooth | warrane you,come you (irr: : 
A, fo like a ſhcep-bicer a hy ny 


» 4 "I 2 C 
own 4 
* 1 w . - a *% 
- Ty © UE. TEENS IEEE 4 > < 
X Py Ra, < Te IA 
a - i ” 8 " 
a & : Tf Ld 


Did hieme faſt to ſcape that vgly Beare, 


The. Comedy of Mnceder ws, 
Enter +Amaidine, and a Boy with a Beares head, 

Ama Dread Squeraigne, and well belouedSire,.- +- | 
Ou bended knee I craye the life of chis condemned Shepherd, 
ye om: preſcrued the life ot thy ſomecime diſtreiſed 

aughter.. bg 

Zing Preſcruedchelife of my ſometime diftrelled d aughter? 
How:can that be &I neuerknew therime | tn 
W herein thou walt diſtreſt : I. never. knew the day, 

But chat [ haue maincaincd thy cſtace,. 

As bei beſcen,'d the daughter ofa King.. 

Incuer ſaw the Shepherd vniill now, 

How comesit chen that hepreſeru'd thy life? | 

Ama,Once walking with Segaſto in the woods, | 
Furcher than our accultomed manner.was, . 

Right before vsdowne a itcep-fall hill, 

A monſtrous vgly beare did hiz him fa(t: 

To mecete vs both-: now-wherher this be true. 

I refer irto the credit of Segaſto,.. - | 

Sep. Moſt rruean'clike your Maicſly.. Kizg,How then? 
_ . Ama.The Beare being cager to obtaine his prey,, | 
Made forward ro.vs with an open mouch, | 
As if he meant to ſwallow vs both at once :. 

Bur ſpecially your daughter Amaadize,' 

W ho for I ſaw no ſuccour incident, . 

Bur in Segafte*s valour, I grew. deſperate :. | 

And hemoft coward-like began to flie, _ | | 

Lefc me diſtreſt to be devour'd.of him, 

How ſay you Segefte; is it nor true?: _ , 
Kg. His filence verifies itro-be true:what then 2 
Ama.Thenlamaz'd diftreſledall alene, 


Bur all in vaine, for why he reached after me, 
And hardly I didoft eſcape hispawesy 
Till at the lengththis ſhepherd came, _ 
And brought ro me hishead. ET (Maieſty, | 
Come hither boygloc hereiris, whichI doe preſentvnto your 
Kir-g, Thellaughcer ofthis Beare deſerues great fame. 
Ln: Segaft, 
| 


The Comedy of Mucedorus, 
Segaft.The ſlaughter ofaman deſerves prea blame; 
Ring.Indeed occalion'oftentimes fo fals our, 
Segaſt,Tremelio inthe warres ( O King ) preſerued thee: 
Ama.The Shepherd inthe woods ( O King ) preſcrued me. 
Segaſt.Tremelis tought when many men did yecld. 
eAma.$9 wouldthe Shepherd had he bin-in field; 
Clow. So would my Miſter had he rot runneaway. 
Segaſt.Tremelio 5 force fau'd thouſands from the foe; 
Ama. TheShepherds force hath many thouſands moe. 
Clow. Aye Shipſticks nothing elfe, 
King. Segaſts ceaſe to accuſe . Shepherd, 
His worthine(Tedeferues arecompence : 
All we are bound to doe the Shepherd good. 
Shepherd, whereas it was my ſentence thou ſhouldit die, . 
So ſhall my ſentence ſtand, for thou ſhalc die. 
Segaſt.,Thanks to your Maieſty. 
Kiwmg.Bur-ſoft S-gafto, not for this offence : : 
Long mailſt thon liue, and when the ſifters ſhall decree- 
To cut in ewaine the twiſted thred of hife,.. 
Then let kimdie, for thisI ſet him free, 
And for thy valourI will honour thee. - - 
A me,Thanks toyour Maieſty. . 
King.Come daughter letys nowdeparrto honour the wor- 


thy valour of the Shepherd with our rewards. Execunt. - 


Clow.O maſter heare you, you haue mage a freſhrhand now, 
Ithought you would beſhrew you : what will you doe now? 
You haveloſt me a good occupation by thismeanes : - 

Faith Maſter now I cannothang the ſhepherd, . 
Ipray you ler metake paines to hang you, 
Tris bur halfe an houres exerciſe. 
S-gaſt. You areftill mm your knayery : - 
Bucfſith I cannot haue his life, 
Iwill procure his baniſhment for euer. Come on Sirra, 


Clow.Yes forfooth, I come. Laugh at him 1 pray you. Exen#?. 


Enter CMucedoriu ſolus, 
Muc.From Amadine and from herFathers Court, . 
With gold and filuer and with rich rewards, 
Flowing from the banks of gold and treaſares : 


C3 More : 


The Comedy of Mucederns, 


More way I boaſt and ſay : but[ | 
Was ncucr Shepherd in ſuch diguity. | 
Ecrer the Hefſerger and the Clowve. 

Me), Al hiile worthy Shepherd. 

Clow, All raine lowlic Shepherd. | 

Alſace. Welcome my friends, from whence come you ? 

Ate/.The King and Amadye greet thee well, 
And »fcer greccing done,bids thee depart the Court. 


. Snepherd be gone. 


Clow. Shepherd rake law-legs, fly away Shepherd. 

ATar, Whoſe words arctheſe, came theſe trom e-/madine ? 

A{ fo IfromeAmadine., _ Clow.Ayetrom Amwedine. 

2 &c,Ah lucklale Fortune, worſe than Phacrons cale, 
My former blitlc is now become my balc. 

Clow.What wile thou poyſon thy lelte ? 

ſuc, My former heaucn 1s now become my hell, 

Clow. T he worſt ale-houſe that cuer | came in, in all my life, 

A1xc,What ſhall | doe ? 

(ow. Even goc hang thy ſelfe. 

Aſuc, Can Am:dems to churlifkly command 


"To banzſh the ſhepherd from her fathers Court ? 


Meſ. What ſhould Shepherds docin che Court 2 
(!ow. W har ſhould Shepherds doc among vs ? 


. Hauenor we Lords enough on vs inthe Court? | 


Atnc.Why Shepherds are men, and Kings are no more, 
Meſ.Shepherds are men,and maſters ouer their flocks, 
Clow,Thars alic, who paics them their wagesthea 2 
AMeſ, We<ell, you are alwaies interrupting of me z 
:But you wereb«ſt co looke to him, leſt you hang for him 
Wheco hes gone. | Exit, 
The Clowne ſings. 
(!ow. And you ſhall hang for company, 
'For leauing me alone. 
Shepherd ftand forth and hearc my ſencence. 
Shepherd be gone within thice daics in paine of my diſpleaſure. 
Shepherd be gone, Shepherd be gone, be gone, be goae, be 


gone, Shepherd, Shepherd, Siicpherd. 


44#c,And muſt I goe ? and mult I necds depart? k 
Ye 


The Comedy of Mucedorins, 


Yee goodly Groues partakers of my ſongs, 
In time before when fortune did not frowne, 
Powre forth your plaints and waile a while with me: 

And thou bright Sunnethe comfort of my cold, 

Hide, hide thy f:ce, and leaue me comfortleſle : 

Yee wholeſome herbs and ſweet ſraclling ſauours, 

Yea eachthing elſe prolonging lifc of man, 

Change, change your wonted courſe, | 

Thar1 wanting your aide, in wofull fort may die. 

Enter Amadine and «Ariena her maid, 
Ama. «Africa, it any body aske for me, 
Mike ſome excuſe till I rezurne. 
Ari.Whatand Segafto call i 
Ama.Doe youthelikerohim,Imeane not to ſtay long. x17, 
AnceThis voice ſo ſweet my pining ſpiritsreviues. 
Ama, Shepherd wcll met, tell me how thou doſt ? 
e«c.llngerlite,yer wiſhfor ſpeedy death. 
«Ama. Shepherd although thy baniſhment already be de - 
. creed, and all againſt my will, yet Ancadine, | 
HMuc. Ah eAmadine to heare of baniſhment is death: 

] double death to metburt fince I muſt deparc,oncthivg | crave. 
Ama.Say on with allmy heart.  - - 
AMmnc. That in abſence eyther farrt or neere, 

You honcur me as {eruant to your name, 

Ama,Not ſo, | _ Mu. And whyt 

em. Thonour theeas Soueraigne'of my heart. 

AAac, A Shepherd and a Soucraigne nothing hike, 

Ama. Yerlike enough, where there is no diſlike. 

Hnc.YNetgreat diſlike,or elſe no baniſhment. | 

Awma.Shepherd, itis onely Seg«ffo that procures thy baniſh - 

Mmnc.V nworchy wights are more in ealonſie.. (ment. 

Ama, Would God they would free thee trom baniſhment, 
Or hkewiſe baniſh me. : 

Aſc. Amen I ſay to haueyour company. ' 

eAm1. Well Shepheyd, ſirhchou ſutterefl chusfor my fake, 

Wich theein exilealſo let melhue,” © i 2 

On this condition Shepherd chou canftone, ”..-* 

Muc.Nolonger loue,no longer lecme liue,}.. 


Ama: - 
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The Comedy of Mucederus; 


eAm1, OflateI loued one indeed, but row 1 lovenone but 
Muc,Thanks worthy Princelle:I burne likewiſe,(only thee, 
Yer {mother vp the blaſt, | 
| dare nor premiſe what I may peforme. 
Ama, WcllShepherd, harke what I ſhall ſay, 
I will recurne vn:o my Fathers Court, 
There tor to prouide me of ſuch necellarics LR 
Asfor my tourny I ſhall thinke moſt : i 


T:11s being done, ] will returneto thee ; = 
Noe thou chercfore appoint the place ry 
Where we may mcet. ST 

Muz#c.Downe inthe valley where | lew the Beare, 3 


 Andtchere doth grow a faire broad branched Beech 

That oucrſhades a Well, ſo who comes firſt, 

Let him abidethe hzppy mecting of vs both, 

How like you-rhis ? Ama.]likeitwell, 
Afuce,Now if you pleaſe you may appoint thetime. 
Ama.Full three houres hence, God willing Iwill returne. 
AMnc. The thanks that P.zrz gauethe Grecian Qucene, 

The like doch Ancedoru yceld.. 3p 
en, Then Afxcedorws for three houres farewell, Exit. 

; A1«c.Your departure Ladybreeds a priuy paine, Exir. 

FE: . . . Emter Segafts ſolu, 2 

JE Segaſt.Tis well Segefto thar thou haſt thy will : 
" SILY Should ſuch a Shepherd,ſuch aſimpleſwaine as he 
Eclips thy credir,famous through the Court 2 
No, ply Segaſto ply, lctit notin Aragorn befaid, 
A Shepherd hath Segaſto's honour won, 
Enter Monſe the Clowne calling his Maſter. 
. .Clow:Whaty hoe Maſter, wil you come away ? F 
| - Segeff,Will you come hither Ipray you, whats che matter? 
58 -Clow,Why is it noe paſt cleuen of the clocke ? 
7 Segafi. How thenſfir ? : 
c Clow.]pray you come away to dinner. 
Se-gaft.I pray you come hither. 
| Clow, Here's ſuch adoe with you, will you neuer come ? 
"er; Segaft.1 pray youſir,whar newes of the meſſage ſent you a- 
i. Clow.l tell you allthe meiles be on the Tablc Grenly hens 
Fo eg ere 


The Comedy of Mucedorid, 


There wants no: ſo much as a meiTe of Muſtard halfe an houre 
Segaf.Comelir, your minde izall ypon your belly, (agoc. 
You have forgotten what 1 bade you doe, 
Cto.Faith, I know nothing, but you bade me go to breakfaſt, 
Sege/t. Was thatall? 
(low. Faich [ haue forgotten it, che very ſent of the mear 
«hath made me torgert ir quite. | 
Seg«ft.,You haucforgor the Arrand | bid you doe, 
Clow. What Arrand, an srrant knaue or an arrant whore ? 
Segef.Why thou knave, did I not bid thee baniſh rhe 
Clow, O the Shepherds Baſtard. (Shepherd. 
Segaft.I cell thee rhe Shepherds baniſhment, 
C>w. I tell you the Shepherds Baſtard ſhall be well kepr, 
Ile looketo ic rmy felte, bur I pray you come away co dinner, 

S'g4ff, Then you will notcell me whether you haue bani- 
ſhed him orno ? 

(!»w,Why I cannot ſay baniſhmenr, if you would giuemea 
thouſand poundsto ſay lo, 

S-gaft. Why you whorſon ſlaue, hive you forgotten that ? 
ſent you and another to driue away the Shepherd ? 

Clow.Whatan Alle arc you ? here'sa ſtirre indeed; 

Here's Mc(Tage, Arrant, Baniſhmenr, and I cannor tell what. 

Segaſt, I pray youlir, ſhall Itnow whether you laue droue 
him away ? 

Clow. Faith I thinke Thaue, and you will not belecue me, 
aske my ſtaffe, 

Sogaſt,W hy can thy ſtafferell? 

Clow, Why he was with me too. 

Segaſt.Then happy I that haue obtain'd my will. 

Clow. And happier I if you would goe to dinner, 

Segaſt.Come lirra follow me. ; 

Cleow, | warrant youl will not loſe an inch of you now you 
zre going to dinner : ] promiſe you Tchought ſcuen yeares be- 
fore 1 could ger himaway. 

Enter Amaarze ſola. 

Ama,God grant my long dclay procures no harme; 

Nor this my tarrying fruſtrate my pretence; 


My HMeacedorim fſurcly ſRRayesfor me 
- WY D , And 
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The Comedy of Mucedor us, 


And thinks me ouer-long,at length Icome, 
My preſent promiſe to performe : 

Ah whatathing is firme vafained loue ! 
What is it which true loue dares not attempt? 

My father he may make, but I muſt march : 

Se:gaftoloues, but + Amadine mult like 

Wherelikes her beſt : compulſion is a thrall; 

No, no, the hearty choice 15 all in all, 

TheShepherds vercue eLmadive eſteemes? 

But whar me thinks the ſhepherd is not come 

I muſeat that, the houre is at hand : 

Well hereliereſt cill A{xycedorms come. She fits downe, 


Eater Bremo looking about haſiily takes hold on her, 

Bre, A happy prey : now Brewofeed on flcſh: 

D.iatics BYemo,dainties, thy hungry paunch to fill; 

Now gluc thy greedy guts with luke-warnie bloud: 

Come ophe with m:, Ilong to fce thee dead, 
Am: tow can the tight that weapons cannot wield ? 
Bre, What canft not fight? then hie chee downe and die. 
£14, What muſt Idic? 
Bre, What needstheſe words ? I thirſt to ſuckethy bloud, 
1-4. Yer pitty me and letmeliuea while, 
3re, No pitty 1, liefeed vpon thy fleh, 

And tearethy body peece-meale ioynt by ioynr. 
Ama,Ahnow | want my Shepherds company. 
Bre, Ilecruſh thy bones betweene two Qaken trees. 
Am: Haite Shepherd haſte, or clſe chou com'it coolate, 
Zre, Ve ftucke the! weetnetTe from thy marrow bones. 
Ama. Ah ſpare, ah ſpare to ſhed my gutltlelſe bloud. 
Cre. Withthis my bat | will beat out thy braines : 


 Dywne, downel (ay, proſtrate thy ſelfe ypon the ground, 


oA na,Then MMucedor1s farewell, my hoped ioyes farewell; 
Ye tarewell Jife, and welcome preſent death, She kneeles, 
To thee O God, I yeeld my dying ghoſt, 

Bre, Now Bremo play thy part. 
How now? what ſudden chance is this ? 
My limbs doctzemble, and my {inewes ſhake; 


re ena ne es 
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The Comedy of Mucedoyny, 


My vaweakned armes haue loſt their former force: 
Ah Brewo, Brews, whatafoile hadſtthou, ("8 
That yecat notime waſt afraid * 
To dare the greateſt Gods to fight with thee, Heftriker. 
And now wants ſtrength for one downegriuing blow ? 
Ah how my courage failes when I ſhould ftrikey 
Some new-come ſpiritabiding in my breſt, 
| Saith ſpare her Brewo, ſpare her,doe not kill 
Shall I ſpare herthatneuer ſparcd any ? 

Toit Bremo, to it sſay againe : 

Icannot wield my weapons in my hand, 

Me thinks I ſhould nor ftrike fo faire a one : 
-T thinke her beauty hath bewicchemy force, 

Or elſe within me altred natures courſe. 

Ay woman, wilt thou live in woods with me ? 

A ma. Faine would TI liue, yet loth toline in woods. 
| Bre.Thou ſhalt not chooſe, it ſhall be as I ſay, 
And therefore follow me. Exenut. 
Enter Mucedorus ſolus, 
Aſace. It was my will an houre agoe and more, 
As was my promiſe for to make returne 
But other bulineſle hindred my pretence. 
Itis a world to ſee, when man appoints, 
And purpoſely one certaine thing decrces, 
How many things may hinder his intent : 
What one would wiſh, the ſameis fartheſt off; 
But yet theappointed time cannot be paſt, 
Nor hath her preſence yet preuented me : 
Well here Ile ſtay and cxpeRt her comming. 
They cry with in, hold him,hold him, 
Some one or other is purſudeno doubt, 
Perhaps ſome ſearch tor me, tis good to doubt the worſt: | 
Therefore lle be gone, Exit. 
Cry within hold him,hold him : enter CMenſe the Clonne, 

| with a Por. 
| ' (!{ew: Hold Him, Fold him, ho!d him:Hetes fiir irdeed:Ecre 


camehue aſtertchic Crier, & 1 was ſet cloſe at mother A' ps _ 
b D2 To 


The Comed) of Milteacy td. 


znJthere Icai'd for three pors of Alc, as '"cisthe manner of vs 
Couriers : Now liriah, | hadtaken the inxiden-head of two 
efthem, andas I was lifting vp thethird ro my mouth, there 
came hold him, hold him; now I could not ecll whom to carch 
hold on, buc I am ſurel caught one, perchance a may be in this 
pot: Wcll !le fee, matle I cannor fee him yer : well Te looke 
a litcJe furcher ;matſe.he is. a lictle ſlave 5f he be here:why hercs 
no body g all chis.'$ well. yer. Bur itch: od Tror ſhould come 
ſcrher pot, | warry there's the watter ; Þut I care nor, l'eface 
ber out, an4 call her old ruſty, dufly,ruſty, futy, cruſty Fire- 
brand ; and woiſcthan all that, and ſfof.cc her out af her Pot 
buc ſoit here (he comes. 
; E:ter the old weman. 

O!d,Come you kuaue,wher.'z my potyou knaue ? 

Claw, Coe looke your Por, come notto me for your Pac 
twere good:or you. 

O14.Thou licft thou knaue, thou haſt my Por. 

Clow.You lic and you ſay it, I your port know what Ile ſay. 
5 F6Y O14.WhHar wilt thou ſay 2. | 
C58 Clew, Bur ſay Thaue it and thou darſt.. 

38 Otd4, Why thou knaue thou haſt not only my Pot but my 

drinke vnpaid for. 


j Bu. Cl-w.Youliclikean old : I will not ſay. whore, 
<3 þ 014,Dott thou call me whore? le cap thee for my por. 
=" Cl-w.Cap me and thou dgarcit: 


Search me *#hether 1 hauc it. or no. 
She ſearcheth him, and be drinkethener her h:ad, and caſteth 
Zowne the Pot ſhe flemt leth at it ,and then they fall together by the 
rares,ſe takes wp ber Petriand rannes out, 
Enter Segaſlo. 
S:gaft. How now f(irra whats the matter ? 
| Clow, O flies Maſtes flics. 
+ Segaſt.Flies,whetre arethey ? 
. Clow, O here Maſter, all about your face. 
S-2aft. Why choulieſt, Itkinke thou arr mzd. 
Clow,Why Maſter I have kild a dung-cartfull attke leaſt. 
| S-gaft.Goe to firra,leauc this idle calke,giue carero me. 
1, BY {lew, How, giue you one of my cares, 


RO — 


' The Comedy of Mucedorins, 


Not and you wereten Maſters, 
Segaſt, Why (ir Ipray you giueeare to my words, 
Clow.[tell you l wil not be made a Crrrall for no manspler- 


Segaft.l tell cheearrend what Tihall ay. (ſure. 


Goe thy waies ſtraight and reare the whole rowne, 

Clow.How,rearethe whole rowne ? even goceyourſelfe, iti: 
more than I can doe; Why doe you thinke Ican reareatowne, 
thar can ſcarce reare a Por of Ale co my head; 

I ſhould reare a cowne, ſhould Inor?: | 

S:gaft.Goerorhe Conftable and make a priuy ſearch, 

For the Shepherd is run away. with the Kings daughter, 
C'»w. How,is the Shepnerd run away with the Kings dauph- 
tcr, or is the King3 daughter run away with the Shepherd? 

Sega#.l cannot tell;burt they are both gone rogether, 

Cl-w, What afoolcis ſhe to run away wt the Shepherd; 
why Ithinke] amalictle handiomer man than the Shepherd 
my ſelfe. But tell me Maſter, mutt 1 make apriuy ſearch, or 
ſearch in thepriuic? 

S-gaf.Why doſt thou thinke they will be there ? 

Clew.l cannor tel}. 

Segeſt.Well then ſearch every where; 

Leaue no pl:cc vnſearcht tor thery. 

C/ow. Oh now I ama in office : now will I to thatold Fire- 
brands houſe and will not leaue one place vnſcarched, Nay Ile 
co the Ale-ſtand,. and drinke ſo long 2s ] can ſtz3ndgand when I 
haue done, lie let outall che reft, ro fecithe be nor td in the 
Bar: el;and it I inde him notrhere, Ie co the Cubbord, Ile not 


Jeaue onecorner of her houſe vaſcarchr, ifaich ye old Cruſt, 


I will be with you row. Exits. 
Sound! Aluſicke.. 
Enter the King of Valenti4, Anſelmo, Roderigo; 
Lord Barachits with o:he: 5, 
King Va.Enough of muticke,it but addes cotormeng, 
Delights to vexed ſpirits, are as dates 
Setto a (ickeman, which rather cloy than comfoit. 


| ' 
Let me intreat you to intreat No More. . Clleſiree 
Roa, Lec your ftrivgs ſlecpe,haue done there: reefeth, 


King Vs, Mirth c0.2 {oule diſturb'd are Embers curi,'d, | 
Which 
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The Comea) of Mucedoras, 


Which ſodaine gleame with moleſtation, 
Bur ſooner lofe their fight for'e. 

Tis gold beftowed vpon a Rioter, 

Which not releeucs, but murders him. _ 
Tis a drugge giuen tothe healrhfull, 
Which inte&s, not cures. 

How can a Father that hath loſt his Sonne, 
A Prince both wiſe, vertuous, and valianc, 
Take pleaſure in the idleaRs of Time? 


y 4 ah | No, no, till JA#cedorws I ſhall ſee againe, 
+ 3% All ioy is comforclelle, all pleaſure paine, 
&-7\ eA»ſcl.Your Sonne( my Lord) is well. 
EE - King Va.l prethee,ſpeakethacr thrice. 
be, Anſel, The Prince your Sonneisſafe. 
KL 6 King Va. O where Anſelmo? ſurfer me with that, 


Anſel. In Aragon my Liege : andathis parting 
Bound my ſecreciec ' 
By his affeQtious lonenet to diſcloſe it; 
Bur care of him, and pitty of your age, 
Makes my tongue blab what my breft vowd concealement» 
| | King Va,Thou not deceiu'ſt me, 
& 2 » T cuerthought thee whar I finde thee now, 
> :Þ An vprighc loyallman, | 
NS! But what deſire, or young-fed humour 
] Nutrſt within his braine, 
Drew him ſo priuately to Aragon ? 
Anſel.A forcing Adamant, 
Loue mixt with teare, and doubtfull Icaloufie, 
Whether report gilded a worthleſſe Trunk 
Or Amadine deleru'd her high extolment. 
'  KmgFa.Secourprouilion be in readinelle, 
= Collc& vs followers of the comeliceft hue | 
Y For our chiete guardians,we will thither wend ; 
The Chryſtallcye of Heauen ſhall nor thiice winke, 
Nor the greene Floud (x times his ſheulders turne, 
T1ll we ſalute the Aragorian King. 
4  Muilickeſpeake loudly now,the fcaſcn's zpr, 
1489- For former dolc urs arc in pleeſures vropte Excunt. 
Enter 
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The Comedy of Mucedoruse, 


Enter Mucedoru to diſgaile himſel/c. 
Muce, Now Mucedorma whither wilt chou goec ? 
Home to thy father, to thy natiue ſoile, 
Oc ery ſome long abode within theſe woods 2? 
Well I will hence depart and hie me home. 
W hat hie me home ſaid ] ? chat may not be: 
In e Lmadine relts my Felicity. 
Then © #cedors doe as chou didit decree, 
Attire thee Hermite-like within theſe Groues:; 
Walkeofcento the Beech, and view the Wel!, 
Make ſcttles there,and ſear thy felfe thereon ; 
And when thou feel ſt thy felfe to be athirtt, 
Then drinke a hearty draught to Amadine, 
No doubr ſhe thinks on thee, 
And will oneday come pledge thee at this Well. 
Come habir chou art fit for me: He diſgniſeth himſelſc. 
No Shepherd now, an Hermice muſt I be, 
Me thinks this fits me very well 
Now multT:carneto beare awalking ſtaffe, 
And exercite ſome grauity withall. 
Enter the Clowne. 

Clow, Heres through the woods and through che woods, 
To looke out a Shepherd and a ſtray Kings doughter : 

But ſoft, who haue we here?yyhar art thou 

Mnc.laman Hermite, 

(ow. An Emmet,I ncuer ſaw ſuch a bigge Emmet in all my 
life before, | 

A7we,\ tell you fir, l am an Hermite, 

One thac leads a ſolitary life within theſe woods, 

Clew, O 1 know theenow, thou art heth;teats vp all the 
Hippes and Hawes: wecou!d not haue one pecce of fat Bacon 
for theeall this yeare. 

AMzc.Thou doſt m:it:ke me: 
But I pray thee tell me, whom thou doſt{eck in theſe woods? 

(low,W hat doe 1 ſeck ? for a ftray Kings d:ughuer, 

Runne awav with a ſhepherd. 
Mur.Aiteay Kings daughter,runne away with a Shepherd, 
Whercforec,canlt thou £11? 
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The Comedy of Mucedoris, 


Clew, Yes that I can,'*cis thiszeny Maſter and Amadine walking 
one day abroad,neercr theſe woods then they were vſed(about 
whac Icannor tell } but towards them comes running a great 
Beare: Now my Miter plaid the man,and ran away, and Ama- 
de crying atter ig : nowlir, cones mea Shepherd, and hee 
ftrikes vfft the Beares head, now Whether the Beare were dead 
before orno Icinnot ce!l, tor bring cewenty Beares before mie, 
and binderheir hands and teet, and[lekillthem all ; nowever 
{ince +madine hath beene in loue wich the Shepherd,ard for 
goodwill ſhee's cuen run away with the Shepherd, (me ? 

Mac, Nhat manner of man was hetcanſt deſcribe him vnro 
Clow.Scribe him, aye ] warrant you thatI canza wzs alutle, 
low, broad, tall, narrow, bigge, well fauoured fellow, a icrkin 
of white cloth ,and buctons of the fame cloch. 
rc. Thou deſcribeft him well, burif I chance to ſec any 
ſuch, pray you where ſhall I finde you, or whats your name? 
"a Clow, My name is called Maſter Mouſe. 
p54 Unc. O Maſter eſe, 1 pray you what Office might you | 
F524 beare in che Covurr ? 
Clow, Marry fir, I am Ruſher of the Sable, 
Mac. On, Viher ofthe Table. 
_ .Clow.Nay | tay Ruſher, and Ile proue my office good : for 
cf Jooke you ſir, when any comes from vnder the Sea, or fo, anda 
eb dogge chance co blow his nole backward, then with s whip I 
"x | giue him the goodrtime of the day,and ſtrow Raſhes preſently, 
3 therefore I am a Ruſher : a high OfficeI promile yee. 
A1xc.But where (ſhallI finde you in the Court e 
Clow. Why where itis belt being,cicherin Kitchin eating, 
or in the Buttery drinking : but if youcome, I will prouide tor 
thee a-peece of Beefe and Brewis knuckle-deepe in fat; pray you 
take panes, remember maſter Mouſe, Exit. 
Anc. Ay lic,] warrant I will not forget you, 
. | Ah Amadine, what ſhould become of her? 
| Whicher ſhouldit thou goc ſo Icng vaknowne? 
With watch and ward cach pallage 13 beſet, 
" W-F So that ſhe cannoc long eſcape vaknowne. 
4 DoubtlciTe ſhe hath loſt herielte within rheſe woods, 
© WM And wandring to and tro ſhe ſeckes the Well, 
> WW: Which 


The Comedy of Mucedorms, 


Which yet ſhe cannot finde, therefore will I ſecke her out, Ex;+ 
| Erxtev Bremo and A madine, 
Bre, Amadine, haw like you Brewoand his woods ? 
ems. As likethe woods of Bremwo's cruelty ; 
Though I were dumbe and could not anſwer him, 
The beaſts chemſelues would with relenting teares, 
Bewnlethy ſauage andinhumane deeds. 
Bre, My loue, why doſt thou murmure to thy ſelfe # 
Speake louder, for thy Brewo heares thee nor, 
 e-Ama. My Bremo z no, the ſhepherd is my Love 
Brew, H uc | not ſaued thee from ſudden death, 
Given thee leaueto live thatthou might't loue, 
Anddoſtthou whermeon to cruelty ? 
Come kille me (({weet ) for all my fauours paſt. 
Ama. 1 may nat Brews, therefore pardon.me. 
Brem. Sec how ſhe flics away from me, 
I will followand giue attend to her. 
Deny my love ? A worme of Beauty, 
I will chaſtiſechee : come, cope, 
Prepare thy head vpon the blocke. 
ena. O ſpare me Brewo, loue (ſhould limit life, 
Not to be madea murderer of himſclfe. 
Ifrhou wilt glut thy louing heart with bloud, 
Encounter with the Lien or the Beare : 
And like a Wolfe prey norvpon a Lambe. 
| Brem, Why then doftrhou repine ar me 2 
| Ifcrhou wilt Joue-me, thou ſhalt be my Queen, 
Ile crown thee with a chaplet made of Iuory, 
And make the Roſc and Lillie wait on thee : 
Ne rend the burley branches from the Oake, 
To ſhadow thee from burn ing Sunne. 
The Trees ſhall ſpread chewſclues where thou doſt goe, 
And as they fpread, Vie crace along with thee, 
Ama, You maygfor who but you ? - 14h 
B-e. Thou ſhalt be fed with Quailes and Partriches, FN 
With Blacke-birds, Larks, Thrulkes, and Nightingalcsz 1K 
Thy drinke ſhall be goats-milke, and Chriftall water o_ 
D:ftilling fromthe Fountaines and the cleareſt Springs : 4 WW 
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| ( The Copeey of Aucedarms, 


$40 \ 
+ 1 1 And all che dainries chat the, waodsaffoord, ,....,- 
a. 1 Ile freely giue thee, td. obtaine.chy loves... 
Sf e114; You mdy, for whobusyayd 7... vb, BIIg. 
* mh Bre,The day: He iperndto = * 1 a 4 
"Fi With all chepleatures char{-can deviſes + 2, © 
| '% Andin the mghr [iebechy:;bedfcliow, 71104408 
Tt Y Andlouingly embroce.rhof pine 2h65 - ala) wel we \r 
3. Am, '. One tway,fo may RAtyOuk - +, .. : 
"TE Bre.The Satyrs 3nd the wood: Neapbldenden te I þ 
if £4 And jull thee fal allcepewich muſicks ſound, . 
' ” And inthe morning when thou doſtawake, | _ :, .. 
ger The Larke ſhall Gng;$oed morrow eo my Qenr: er ao tngd 
And whilſt he ſings, llekiſemine Amadimes... ,,.,, i of 


Amt, You may, tor who but you? ... - 
Bre. Whenthou art vp the wood-lanes hall beſtrewed 
With Violeis, Cowſlips, and {weer Marigolds, 
For thee totrample and co xread Vpon :. th ite 
And I will ceach thechow-rokull the Deere,: ng ION 3 
To chaſe the Harr, and how to rouze the Roe; 
If thou wil: live co loueand honour me. 
Ama,You may,for who butyou? _. 

3 Sk Enter CMuc odor. . 
$a Brem, Welcometir,an:houre agoe | tonke for ſuch a gueſt; 
ALT Be merry wench, weele hauea frollick feaſt, 

TRSY Heres fleſh enough for to ſuthee vs both: ES 
| Say ſirra, wilethou fght ordoitchou meane co dir: z | þ 

Mr: | want a weapon, how can I fight? . 
RB-.Thou wantita weapon, why then thou yeeldit to die: 
| Atuce.l ſy not ſo, 1 doe not yetld todic. | 
Bre. Thou ſhalt nor chooe, I long to ſee thee dezd, 
.1»1, Yer ſpare hin B7emwo, ſparchim.,... 

| Bre, Anay Lay, 1 will nor ſpare him. . 
i | HAace, Yet giue mre leaue co ſpeakes: 
Y B-e. Thou ſhalcnor {peake. 
An, Yer ginehimleagdco ſpeake for my C ake. ; 
By-.Speikc on, butbenotouer-long.} .: my 
eHMucntitiwme ofyore when men like Lrunifhabeatts TY 


þ "1s Did1eadthcirlinesialoathfome Celles and woods, PEE 
: jk! ; | N 


. The Comedyof Mitedorm, 
And wholly gigetheryſelues to withelſe will : 

A rude vnruly rout, then nian to man became 

A preſeot prey; then might preuailed, 
*Theweakeſtwentto wals4: + 

Right was voknowne,for:wrong wasall in all. 

- As men thus lived im their greatoutrage, 
Behold, one Orphews came ( as Poets tell ) 
Andthem from rudenefle vnto reaton brought, | 
Wholed by reaſon, ſoone terſooke the Wonds, 
Iu ſtead of Caues, they built them Caſtles ſtrong, 
Cities and Townes were founded by them then: 
Glad were they when they found ſuch eaſe, 

And imtheend they grew ro pafeR amity, 
Weighing their former wickednelle, | 
They term'd the _ wherein chey liued hen, 
A golden age, a pood golden ape. 

New — 25th ( torſo uy [ DB call'd ) 

If men which liuedcofore, 23 thou doſt now, 
Wildein woods,addiged all co ſpoile, 
Returned wereby worthy Orphers meanes 

Let me( like O»phew ) caufethee to rexurne 
From murther, bloud.ſhed, and like cruelties. 
Whar,ſhould we fighe before we haue 2.cauſe ? 
No, lets line and loue together faithfully : 

He fight for thee. 


Bremo.Fighctor me ? or fight, or cle thou dicft, 


Ama, Hold Bremo hold. 
| Breme, Away | ſay, thou troubleſt we. 


Ama. You promited me to make me Queene, 


Bremo, | did, I meaneno leile. | 


eAra, You promiſed that I ſhould haue wy will 


Brems: 1 did, I'meaneno leile. 


Ama, Then {auethe Hermiteslife, for hemay ſaue vs both. 
Bremo. Arthy requeſt Ile fauc him, bur never any afcer him. 


Say Hermite, what cant thou doc? 


Are. Tie wait.on'theo; fomerime ypon thy Queene, 
Such ſcruice ſhalr ckouſhorely haue;as Bremeneucy ha 
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, | % Enter Segafto, the Clowne, Ke Rumbele, 
I Segaſt. Come lirs, what, ſhallI never haue you finde out A- 
\.&- wadine and the Shepherd? | 
-F-10 Clow. I have becne throvgh the woods and throughthe 
4Y! Woods. and could ſee nothing but an Emmet. 
i8&) Rum. WiyTiceachoufand Emmets,thou mcan'lt a liccle one, 
RE ( low, Nay, tha: Emmet thac | ſaw was bigger than thou art. 
Ml | Rm, Biggerchan I, what a toole haue you ro your manil pray 
| ou M ter curnehim away .* 
S-gaft. But doſtthou heare, was heyot a man e 
{ '0w. 1th1ake he was, for he ſad he did lead a ſalrſeNlars life 
round about the woods. 
S-gaf. Thou wouldit fay, + flizaylifeabouc the wood, 
Chw. I thinke it was indeed. 
Rm. | thought what a toole thou arr. 
(low. Thou art a wiſe man : why he did nothing but w_ 
'? SH fince he went. $ 
EE SegafteBut cell me «fone, how did he goe? 
HT Clow, In a white Gowne, anda white har on his heed, 
And a ſtate in his hand, 
Segaſt.] chought ſozhe was a Hermite,tharwalked aſoluary 
| life in the woods. 
Ws Wcll, get you rodinner, and after, neuer leave {eking till you 
Wh bring {0:ne newes of them, or Lie hang you both. Exit, 
x} Cleow, How now Rumbels, what ſhall we doc now 2 
Eo | Ruw. Faich Ile home co. dinner, and afierwardco llcepe. | 
Clow,Why chen thou wilt be hanged. 
Rams. Faith I care nor, tor | know Lihall never finde them : 
Well, Ic once more abroad zand if Icannoc finde them, 
| Fleneuercome home againe, 
Clorre. | tell cheewhar Rumbelo, thou ſhalt gogin.2r ene end 
of the wood, and I atthe other,and we will both mece cones 


* in the midlt. 
\ Rum. Content, let's away to dinner... Execxnt, 
| Evnter Mucedorns ſol1s, 
"-Þ AHuce.Vnknowne to any, here within thefe woods. 
WI. With bloudy BrewedoeT lead my life z 


EM The monſter he doth murther all he meers, 4 
WW Te 


—— 


The Comziy of Mucedorau, 
He ſpareth none, and none deth him eſcapes. * 
W ho would contiaue, who but only 7, 
In ſuch a crucll cur-throats. company 2 | 
Yer efmaame is there, how can I chuſe 2>- ; +: 
Ah filly ſoule, how ofrentimesfſhe firs, 
And lighes and calles, Come Shepherd come :: 
Sweet CHMucedorim comeſer me free, 
When uceaorns ( Peaſant ) ſtands her by, 
But here ſhe comes: What newes faire Lady 
As you walke theſe woods 2 >. +. Etter: Amadimne. 
eAwma, Ah Hermite, none but bad,. | 
And fuch as thouknoweſt. 
Atface, How doe you like your Brcmzo and his woods ? 
Ama, Not my Brews,nor his Brews waods ? 
Aſxce. And why not yours ? me thinks, he loues you well; 
A ma. | like not him, his loue tomets nothing worch, 
Mace. Lady in this me thinks you offer wrong, 
To hate the man that cue loues you. belt.. 
Ama. Ab Hermirte, Iiakene pleaſurc in his lone, 
Neither doth Brews like me belt, 
Auc .Pardon my boldneſle, fairc Exdy,lich we both: 
May ſfcly talke now our of Br emo *s [ight ; 
Vntold co me if ſo you pleaſe, the full diſcourſe, 
How, when,'and why yon came into thefe woods, 
And fell into this bloudy Burchers:hands.. 
Awaza,Hermitc I will: Ot late 8 worthy Shepherd I didIoue. 
AMuce,A Shepheard ( Lady ) ſure a Manwnfic io matci1 with 
eAma. Hermice, this is cruc ; and when:we-had, 'yal, 
Mmnce,. Stay there, the wild man comes,, 
Referrethe reſt vnrill another time. 
Enter Bremo.. 
Bre.What feerct tale is this?wharwhifpering hauewe here 2 
Villane, Icharge theerell thy tale ag-inc, 
Mmuce, It needs |:muit,loe here ut 15 againe;. 
When as we both had loſt the {hghr oi thee,. 
Ic grieu'd vs both, burſpecially. chy Q-ecne;. 
Who in thy abſence cuerfeares the worſt, | 
Leſt ſowe milchance befall y our Royalt Grase. | 
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[i I could reach4cerhandieweapons well, 
My anſwer was, | bad {mgttskthcherean g; 
Bur gl:dfome (mighty gb, carne Jmee:: 
And this was all. 1. 3723 E321 
Breana, Watk'o? none can m Nike abolicn 3 
Hcrexch you both co fight, hue fir it my Queene begin: : 
Here rake chis weapon fee how thaticantt vſe ite. - 
Ama, This-1stos bigge;|cannocr weildar inminearme. 
Rremo, I>\ ſo?we'cle havea knotty Crab-rreoſtaffotor chee: 
. Bur lirra, roll mc, whar fayeft thou 8: | 
Ifus. Wirch al: my heart | willing am to lanne. | | 
Brews. Then e:ke my ſtatic and ſee. haw thoucanſt weildi it, 
' /1uc, Firſt teach me howto hald itin my hard... 
} Brema Tu hold'ttic welt s Jooke howmbe doth, 
G Thou maiſt che ſooner learne. 
Alſuc. Next tell how, and whentis beſt co ſtrike. 
Bremc, Tis beſt co ſtrike when time _—_ (erur, 
: Tis beſt co loſenv t1me; i! 5:1; -. + | 
LETY Moc, Thernow oratueric is time to frike.. 
Bog) Bremo, And when thou ftrik*it be ſure ro ue thehead, 
F174  Atue. Thekead? 4 
| Bromo, F he'very head. oo eo 2 re, 
41uc. Thentraucat thine, . He ftrikes him Jowne dad. 
So, lie there and die, adeath (no doubt) according ro dc(crts 
Or elſe 4 worſe, as thoudeſerucft worſe. 
Ama. [t lads my hezrrchis _— death to er. 
 MixciiNow Lily irremames in you, . . | 
Toend rhe tale you laelyhad begun, :::.. 
| Bcing interrupeedby this: wicked-wighe:! 
> You ſaid you loved a Shepherd. BY 
| Ama. | ſo Idve,andnone "AE him: $1 208 Ef ohh 
EH And will doe ftill as Jong as life ſhall latte tt 
A | Mnc.Bur well me Lady Ack fer a> ve! 21 12 1 
7 $4 de ac 


The (Comedy fAMucedoxwl,ro 


What courſe of life doe yoitaend roank&4 oo! wor ben: 1h 
eAmas I willdiguiledaonderrhrough<he mort, +. 

Till F havefound hime 3-1 FT-16; SO 187141! LTHNY W2! 342 
Muce,How it,you inde your ſhepheadin chofewoods:2,”, 
eAws, Ah noneſs happy then as meds: _—_ 

' He difeloferh bimecljeq! ; TE 
Aluce. In tract oftimea man may alcer —_ oy 2.08 

Say Lady, do you know your Shepherd well# nn A.% 2" 
Ama.My eMngcdormn ehath hee nleiree. b: 2 a 
Aezce.He hath: ſer theefree.: 94008 7} 31 ' an 
em Andliyeioleng maknowns 46 {mteding? ad 
Muce. Agabaves queltion Wheyeal you-meynorberafakcd: 

Yowknow +" x0. oper ws, er agen ee DV? ey 7 


I knowJikewiſeeach patſpge is beſery:--! ; + 43905) 16 
Sothat wecannec long Es. +141 1.44) 
Therefore my:witis dvs,thacwe:retorne: : 6g iT | 


Right thraugh thexhickers to; thevilebmins AauRs;. 
And.hereawhile dine an: hisprevdon; 7 - 
Vacill the fearch and narrow wachbepaſlt : . TY 77 
This is my counſell,and 1 Itke it beſt: ; i of: 
Ama. Ithinke the very ſame. c:.-. ICITE bo Ny 
AMuce. Come, let's. be gones: -r, >; 2; nt, 
The (lowne ſearcheth, and faklt ewer whe wid; Way, - >, 
and ſoparrieshim aways, 
Clow. Nay ſoftlir, zre you here. ? abors 00 you: © 
I was lik&ts. be banged for not:-findingaf yay.: 
We would borrow a certaine ſtay. Kyr) gagaug her of y HI 
A wench, a wench (jr we would haur. ..; :- 
UNnce.A wench of me?lle make chee F2t-my- ſword. 


Clew.O Lord,nay,and youarefo Jufty.lle call acooling card 


for you: pre 0 Maſter, come: away gaickly.. T3! 497 
 BrfenSepafbun1 We .Y6D 1c-54\ nt 
Segap. What's os oncad; AY ; > 
Clow,Looke eAmadive andhe Shepherd : © braue! 
Segaſt. Whar Miaienhass | found you. our? .,, 
 : Ctr” Ny chat'salye; | found. þer ou my ſelfe, - > 
Segaſt. Thon gadding inſady what conſebadid thou | 
To a abroad. - 
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The Coeds of Mutedbrue. 


When as thou knoweſtovy wedding dzyfoniet © --- 
AmeSaotoShydfomoſihittinpinhinds > 


S$hew your afſurance, then Ile anſwer youp''t Þ 


Serif UyFathers promiſe my aſurince is, © | 


Sj 
5 * 6 
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Ami. BurwharhePpronaiis'd he hath not perform'd, 


Segeſt.Itreſtsincheeforro pertorme the tame, 
Ama, Noel ini 15355 vie 9roun a amy 
S-gafeAnd why't oo) pili ow. 
Ama. So is my will; and therefore even no, 
Clew. Maſter with 2none, noneto. 


Segaſt.Ah wickedvillaine, arethon here? : 


/Ante, Wiincnerdtheſowordseweighthemnor... 
S:yaſt. We weightthein noty- provd ſhepherd I fcornerhy 
Cow, Weelc not hauencotner of chy company. (company, 
Mace. {core not thee, nor yet he leaſt ofthine. *© 
Clow.Thats 1lie,a wouldhavekild mewich hispugs-nando. 


S:gaft.Thisſtournaſe: Arpedive contents me nor. 


Ama. Then ſceke another thar may you berter pleaſe, 


Muce Well {made it onely reſts in thee, 
Without delay ro make thy choiſe of chree : 
Thereſtands Segafto, a ſecond heres: 
Thereftands thethird :now makethy choice. .. '- 

Clow. A Lordat theleaftIam. | 

Am4. My choice *s made,for ] will none but thee 


Segaſt.A worthy mate ( nodoubt ) for ſuch a wite, 


AMſuce.And Awmadine why wiltthou none but me? 
I cannot keepe thee axthy facher did z | 
IT haue no Lands for to manrainethy ſtate : 
Morcoueriſthou meaneto be my wife, 
Commonly, this muſt be thy vſe, 
To bed at midniphit,'vpacfome : 0p 
Drudge all day,and trudpe from place to place, 
Whereby ous dayly vituall forto win : 
Andlaftofall, which is the worſt of all, 
N> Princefle then bur aplaine Shepherds wife, 


(!ow.T hen God gee you good morrow gooddyShepherd. 


e-Fma;Tt{hall not-needeif Awmadive dockue, 
Thou ſhalt be crownedKing of Argon. 


oe) 


Chew, 


The Comedy of Mucedoras, 


Claw, OM:ſter laugh, when heis a King, Ile be a Queene- 


CAHxc, Then know that which nere tefore 
I am no Shepherd, no Aragonean Tl, _- —- | 
But borne of Royall bloud : my Father's of Valenti, Kivg, 
My Mother Qucene z whofor thy facred ſake, | 
Tooke this hard taske in hand. Fig 

eAma, Ah howlTioy my forcune is ſo good. 

Segaſt, Well-now I ſece Segaſtoſhall not1,:;ecd, 
Rut Haucidorus, 1 as much docioy __ 
To ſeethee here within onr Court of Aregor, 
As ita kingdome had bcfsIne meghis cime; 
1 #7;th uy teat furrenderher to thee. 

| Hl gin6es ber.to him. 

Avid jook! whaciigit to eAmadinel haue. 

Clow, What barnes doore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtable? a bots on thee, how doftthou?. * | 

eInuc, Thanks Segafte, but youlcucld ar the Crowne. + 

. C/ow. Maſter beare this-and beare all. 

Segaft.Why fo lira? wh 

Clow, He ſaies you take a gooſe by the Crowne, 

Segaſft. Goc tolirra; away, peſt you ro the King, = 
Whoſe heart is fraught. with carctull doubts, 2 
Glad him vp, andcell himcheſe good newes, 
And we will follow as faſt as we may. 

Clow, I goe Maſter, I runne Maſter. _ _Exeunt. 
Enter the King and Collin, 


was knowicz 


= 


King. Breake heart-and endmyp:lid woes, 


My eAmadive the comfort of my lifez . 
How canl[ ioy except ſhe were jn light? _ 
Her abſence breeds great forrow to. my ſoule, .. 
And with achunder breaks my heartin.twaine, 
(om, Forbearethoſe paſſhpnsgenile King, - - ; 
And youlhall ſee cwill curnevacorche;belt; ..,.._ 
And bring your ſoulero-quiet andro.ioy-, .,.... 
King.Such joy as deach, | doe. allure mee that, - 
And novghr bur deatþ; exce; rof.hexl heaye, 
And that with ſpeed, 1 cannot fighthus long ; 
But whata tumult doe I heare within? ? 
F 
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The Comedy of Mutedoy as, 
T hey cry within, loy and bagvineſſe, 
Collin; Theare a noiſe of ourr-peffing ioy 
Wichin che Court : my Lord beot good comfort, 
And here comes one iti hifte, 
Emrr tbe (lowne ruwning. 
Clow. AKing, aKing. ES 
Co/, Why how tow firra, whir's the marcer? 
Clew, O is newes for a King, *tis worth mony- 
K «ng. Why firra, thou ſhalr have filuer and gold ifit be good. 
C/ow.. O':is good, ris good Amadine, 
Kmg.O wnhac of her? tell ine, and I will make theea knight, 
(tow. How a Spright, no by Lady, | wil not bea Spnght, 
M ter ger you away, it I'be a Sprightty I ſhall be {oleanc 
I ſhall make you all atratd. | IVE ST 15; 
(o'.Then/Sor)the Kring meanes to make theta Gentleman. 
Clow, Wy [ ſhall want Partrell. - | 
Kip, Thou ſhakt want for noching, - - . 
C!ow, Then ſtand awiy, Rrike'vþ thy ſelfe, heterhey come. 
Enter Segaſto, Mncedorn,anil Amgdine, . 
Ama. My gracions Father, pardan thy difloyall daughter. 
King. Waar doemine ties behold my daugtner -Amazine ? 
Riſe vp daughter, andterthdſe embracing arwes - - © 
Shew (ome roken'of thy Fathers joy, © 
W hich cyer ſince thy deparrare hich languiſhed in ſorrow. 
Ama, D:zare Facher netter were your ſorrowes . - 
Greater than my griefes:* -— 
Neue: you ſo deſolite, as Icothforclefſe: 
Ycr neuerthelefſe knowing thy felfe 
To be che cauſe of both, on berided knees | 
] ha nbly craue your pardon. | 
King. Ile pardonithee(deat daughrer) bur as for him, 
eAma Ay Faer what ef him? - | 
King. As ſure as Iam King and weare the Crowne 
Ile be reueng'd on thir accuricd wretch. 
Mac.Yecr worthy Prince, worke noc thy will in wrath, ſhew 
King, I, ſuch faudarasrhoud+-ſerveſt. '- (fauour. 
14c.1 doe deferuethe daughter of a King, 
King. O:11mpudeat'la Shepherd aud ſo1alolent, _ 
*C- 


The Comedy of Mucedoruc, 
Hye. No Shepherd I, bur aworthy Prince, 


King. Infaire conccic, not princely borne. 
Mus, Yes Princely borne, my Father isa King, 
My Mother a Queene,and of //eniia both. 
King, What Mncedorus welcome to our Court, 
What cauſe hadſt chou to come to me diſguis'd ? 
Has, Nocauſe to feare, | cauird nooffence; 
Butthis, deliring thy daughters vertues for to ſee, 
Dſguit'd my ſclte from ouc my Fathers Court, 
Vnknowneto any in ſecrecÞ did reſt, 
Add patſced many troubles nearcto death: 
So hath your daughter my partaker beene, 
As you ſhall know hereafter more at large: 
Deſizing you, you will giue her co me, 
Euen as mine owne and Soueraigne of my life, 
Then ſhall I chinke my traucls all well ſpent, 
King.With all my heart but chis, 
Segaſts claimes my promiſe made tofore, 
That he ſhould hauc her as his onely Wife, 
Before my Counccll when he came from warre. 


Segaſto, may I crave thee letic patle, - 


And giue eAſmadine as witero Mucedorus ? 


Segaf. With all my hearc,were it afarre greater thingy 


And whar [ may to furniſh vp their rites, 
With pleaſing (ports and paſtimes you ſhall ſee, 


Kmg. Thanks good Segafto,] will thinke of this, 
A1uc, Thanks good my Lord, and whilſt I ue, 


Account of me in whac I can or may. 
Ama, Good Segafts theſe great courtelics 
Shall not be forgot. 


Clow.Why harke you Maſter, bones what haue you done? 
What given away the wench you made me take ſuc}: paines 
for ? Youare wiſc indeed, Malle and 1 had knowne of that, I 
would haue had her my ſelfc: faich Maſter now we may gocto 


breakfaſt with a wood-cock-pic, 


S$-7aſt. Goetolirra, you were beſt co leaue this knauery. 


Kmg, Comeon my Lords, let's now co Court, 


Where we may finiſh vp the ioytulleſt day, 
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S TheComedy of Macedorm, 


0 4 T iat eqer h1pt eo a diſtretſed King ; 
- my Were bur thy Father the Vaentia Lord, 
” wi" Pceſentin view of this combined knot. ii .:. 
'4 f. A front within : : cher: Mejenger,." 

4. (Vac ſhout was char? ft 

Y ____Meſe M Lordthr great Ualentia King, 
Þ' N- »lv arri:.*dintreats your ANA 
"$8 Hu, My Father ? | 

| K11g Ara, Prepared welcomes giue himentercainmenc ; l- 

A happier planet neuerraign'd chan that 
W i:ci gouzrnes at this houree Sound. 

Enter the Kizg of Vatentia, Anſelmo, Roderige, Barachius with 
We. orh-rs ; The King runnes and embraceth his Sarnc. 
©; E54) K'-g Fal,Riſe honour of my age, food co my reſt ; 
"WE! Condemne not ( mighty King of Aragon ) 

My rude behauiour ſo compeli'd by nature, 
nf . Tnir manners ſtood vaknowledged, Sy | 
"rr: K:i-o Ars. What wehave ro recice would lov: proues 
L992 * 1 By declaration, therefore mand feaſt, 

le #0 To raorrow the performance ſhall explaine 


$6”. 6 W hat worgs conceale: till then Drummes ſpeake,Bells ring, 
Giuc plauſtue welcomes to our brother King. ID ke 
7; IR . Sound Dritns and Trumpets. Exemnnt oxnes,1! 
Te 2755 " E ater Comedy and. Enmy.: Ee, ety frets 
525F} {om, How now Enay ; what, bluſheſt chou already ? 
THAT ? cepe forth, hide not chy head with ſhame, TOS, 
Bur wich cour1ge praiſes Womuns deedsy ET wv 


Tity threats « ere vaine, chox could'tk - + Meal hurt, 
Alchoughchou ſceny'dftco crotfe mewithdetpight, 
I ouerwhelard and tun'd vplide downethy blockes, 
Ange maderhy {lie ro ftumblearche fame. :1ft 
Enny. Thovgh! flumbledyec nn, i fr, | 
Thou cant nor draw my head to mildictic ti n 
\þ Yi mult FE needs confetTerhou haſt done well, 
And plaid thy part with mirth and pleaſante elec: 


Þ Soy aÞ this ; yer canit chounor conquer me, 6 
| - Althoughrhis rime thou haſtgor,' © | L 
I Yer not the conqueſtneither, © of | x” 
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The Cemed) of Mareder ns; 
A double renenge 2nother time lie hauc. 
(99%. Enny ſpuihy galls - 
Plor, worke, concrive, creare new fallaciee, 
Teemc from thy wombe each minure a blacke Trayto NH 
Whoſe bloud and thoughts have twins conceprion'; 
Study coaRt deeds yet vichronicled, 
Calit nattue monitters jn che moulds of men : 
Caſe vicious devils vnder {aned robes ; 
Vnhaſpe the wicket where al] periunies roof, 
And\{warme this ball with treafons, doe thy worſt, 
Thou canſt not ( hell-hound } cretfe my ſteare to night, 
Nor blindethar glory where Imniſh delight, 
Enuy, Tcan, I will, 
Com. Nefarious Hog begin, 
Andlectvstuggenll onethe maſtery win, 
Exuy, Com:dy,ithou art a ſhallow Gocſe,. 
Heouerthiow thee in thine owne intenr, 
And make thy fall my Comicke merriment. 
Co#:, Thy policy waits grauity, thou arc too weake : 
Speake friend. as how? | 
Enay, Why thus, 
From my foule ſtudy will T hoiſt a wretch, 
Alcane and kung1y merger Caniball, © | 
W hoſe tawes ſwell rohhns eres with chening malice 
Andhim lle make a Pver. 
Cam,Whar's that tot purpoſe ? 


Enuy, This {erambhng Raven with his needy beard, - 


W.:it I whet onto wriees Comedy; © 
Whcren (hill be compos'd darke jentences, 
Picaling to faQtous braines ; 

And euery otherwhere place mea Tcl, 

Whoſe l1gh abuſe ſhall more torrent than blowes ; 
T he': | my {elie { quicker chan lightning ) 
W.ilflyemeco the puitfant Migittrace, 

Ang waiting with a crenchet at his backe, 

Jo miſt of tollity rehearſe rhoſe gaules 


(Vit tome anditions ) fo lately venred in your Theater: 


Hz on this cannot but make complain, 
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1 F The Comedy of Mucedor as, 
ol To our grett danger, orat leaſt reſtraine, 
| Cow. Ha, ha, ha, I laugh co heare chy folly : 
This isa trap for boyes, not men, nor ſuch, 
Eſpecially deccirfull in their doings, 
Whoſe ſtaid diſcretion, rules their purpoſes. 
I and my faion doc eſchew thoſe vices : 
Buc ſec, Oſee, the weary Sunne for reft, 
Hath laine his golden compaſle ro the Weſt, 
W here he perperuall bide, and cuer ſhine, 
As Davids off-ſpring in his happy Clime. 
Stoop Enuy Rtaope, bow co the earch with me, 
Lets beg our pardon on our bended knee. They kaeele, 
Enuy, My power has loft her might, Enxie:dace's expired, 
And 1 amazed am. | Fall downe and quake, 
Com, Glorious and wiſe Arch-Ceſar on this earth, 
Ac whoſe appearance £nwie'; fſtrucken dumbe, 
And all bad things ceaſe operation : 
Vouchſafeco —_ our vnwilling errour, 
So lace preſcnced to your gracious view, 
And weeleendeuour with exceile of paine, 
To pleaſe your ſenſes in a choicer ſtraine. 
Thus wecommir youtothe armesof night, 
W hoſe ſpangled carkatſe would for your delight, 
Scriue co exccll che day : bebletſed then, 
Who other wiſhes, let him neuer ſpeake. 
Enmy. Amen. 
ToFame and Honour we commend your reſt, 
Liucflill more happy,cuery houre more blcſt. 
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